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Letters Preom a Sailor Aunt.
Hellaml —Dvear “Favor-
({here's no place like
hile I tovally

A msterdmn,
Be Nicee:” While

Rome,” of course, amd whil
Pt he stamp of my
such senliments as CAnlerica is goot

ele

Ead bettor Ue kept quict and out of |-‘R a stool in one end while Elizabeth
sehit in the heart, rather than too much Im:ni--- her preparvations), the I'nnll\l['lﬂr"
in ovidenee on the tongoed, =till 1 do |butted in on us twice, opening the door
feel awlully sorry for our ecounirymen |[from the oitside, which, of course, we
who have never had the fun of cross- [suppesed was sccurely Iu--l.f-d_ 'I_'];ls
Wiz the waler and visiling these cities (Sorl of thing (you can imagine Elizs-
& the Ol World There Is nothing [beth’s wrath and indignation, perhaps)

(tha 1 think these |j

really horrid, the narrowest berths von
SN imagine, with spices in the place
hardiy big cnongh to swing a cat in, as
they say.  Ellzabeth and 1 occupicd one
room, with jts two berths one above

approval on ail ithe other, and we didn’t ¢ither of us
; |5leep much.

While we were enguged
rather Lrying operalion of mak-
ng ready for the night (1 think 1 stood

in the

that docs us so much zood as truveling |seems o be more or less the custom In

1
leraund, standing fn the fall light of the
sun, streaming thru the windows of the

guild room where the watch are gath- |
|cleanlinessg, you know.

erod, which hold your gaze. The pic-

ture is well hung, and when the real |

'sun shines on it, as it did the day we
weore there, there is a glory to it which
i= simply inexpressible and which can
jonly be appreciated when seen. The
“Night Wateh” s considered Rem-
brandt’s finest worlk, and I think his next
bhest picture [& that of the clothmakers.
Thiz is certainly very remarkable, rep-
resenting four of the guild scated at a
table and the fifth in the act of rising
froom hig seat, The gaze of all seem
to be concentrated upon some person
or object not in the picture. This is in
browns alone, and the richness {s very
Rembrandtish or Rembrandtique; vou
may take vour chojce. The whole thing
stands out wonderfully; the rich cloth
covering the table fg marvelously paint-
ed, but it has not that unspeakable ra-
diance, that gloricus golden glow of
the “'Night Watch.”

Think what a fuss we make at home
'if we have one or two of the genuine
old pictures in our art galleries, and
here 1 was, wandering thru room after
room whoze wills were coverod with
these wonderful, pricecless canvases,
coversd a million times more preciouss-
Iv than if they had been studded, as
viosely as they could have been stuck
with real diamonds, emeralds, rubles
ul other costly gems.

Put this down at once in your note-
Loaok, fovorite  nlece:  “If ever 1 go
‘abrond again, T g0 to the Thorwaldsen
Museum in Copenhagen and the Ryse
G ery in Amsterdam, it T walk.”
The next morning. this morning, we

started  for the palice where Queen
Vilhelmime overy year spends six dayvs
din Octaber.  This was my first visit to
Ithe home of royvalty, and wmaturally 1

shont the world a bit vut=ide Amorica. 'IH".-' purts. ®ince the same thing hap-
fine as Are our Ccities, Besutiful s s our | petteid 10 us going II'-:III; Christiania to
FOenOTY Two or three months of for-{Copenhagen This ride convineced
eign travel dops more for you in the yhoth of one thing. that while s i
wiy of cducation than years spent i luss §= all rvight for dav traveling
seadding and =tudy.  In =ome sublle was id better strain a point, if nueessis
# changes the whole aspwel of things, ariel Arav H o oat night  first-class The
dvcpening and pulting new meaning '--'!:!-_-rt of it i5 worth the differ-
init #il vour impressions, opening o nee In price. The next morning wo got
door in vour mind unsuspected by yon | cup of coffes from one of the railroad
sl hithHerto  closed, from which you flicials, wi mude it cup by cup over
Kk out npon a new world, In your]i tiny g W in suppiving the poople
T8 of Mackest gloom, when, for In n his vhicvh braced us wp after
" v, Miss —'# stunning new hat ur poor night Wa egat into Amstor-
(vou are wearing a horrid old unbe- | lam about & o'clock, discovered that
eoming thing vourszell) almost mor ar hotel & qlirectly apposiie the s

1 in you can bear, up pops the mon tion, f H oIt was qulte a ws

e1v of the dday in Is n. the drive el Wi reot ' ' % toundd ¢
prnfer der linden' in the wan-jrooms in | Vi1 (tislps .
0 of Paris, tha in ome ten lin advanos) vory pieasang and comr-~
1 =0 of Japan, efc. wh scornfull

bru<hos aside and croy t all other

1 zhis in vour brz s the sudden

appearance of a r mind or big

Peii cIMENn COWers AW rEes &N UN-

) moebh., And . besides all this

$t 1= such fan, soch awfully jolly, ex-

eiting Ton., which docsn’t seem 1o loet

up, but goes rvight on Jdav after das

Adventure js jn the air, and you never

ko what is going ta turn up next

j I8 i remember (he day we landed in

Ei 2§, the day we first puit fool to

i soil, when we got inlo our

' s with a sea of pigtails all

¥ ] ue, and 1 owm el omy heed 1o

o LU as my bov duashed past yours

e ing: “let’s never g2 back (o Amer

Joa any more?" Well jt is Just this

Fetin rockless, “don’t-care-if-school

b -l feeling that foreign

L lien in one Ling vou look

¥ e 1if the moment cxclting

play, &t which evervone Is engaged and |

!l having a perfectly splendid time. |

We have had such an interesting visit

in this quaint old Dutch Capital, which
we reached yesterday morning between
£ ondd 8 o'c¢lock, and which I will tell
you all about a litle later in this let-
ie fur journey over here added con-
» deribly to the galety of Nations, as
thie ving goes We had second-class

from Copenhagen to Hamburg,

we were to change cars, and

1 Elizabeth and 1 entered the com-
=*nt on the dav we left the former
wie found it fllrd by a party of
ch people, thre® men and one wo-
The men were inexpressibly
carse  and  comman-looking—I have
seldom seer thelr equal in this respect,
one of thema bearing a positively pain-
ful resemblance to a great pig dressed

up-—hbut the woman, a girl of not more
than 20, was as dainty a little Paris-
onne a8 one often comes across, and

was evidently the wife of one of the

men,  You could see, of course, that
thie wasn't to the manor born, either,
tho she was so pretty, bul she was

worlds finer than they. The man who
réemed to be her husband had a fright-
fully red face and noses, w
wrists, which he showed off to great
sivantage by keeping a paper before
his face most of the time, wearing
cvlothes made of a big plaid materisl,
with a flashy watch chain hanging from
his vest pocket.
might be a successful liquor merchant,
perhaps, but belonging to the lowest
strata of the middile class certainly, and
we were therefore struck dumb with
amazement when they began talking
abour dinners, receptions, ete., attend-
ed at Christiania, which eity they had
Just left, forcing us to the conelusion
that they must be members of the
French official party visiting the Nor-
wegian Capital when we were there,
The pig-man had a good-natured, fun-

ny face, and tried hls best o muke
friends with us, bot Elzabeth soon
froze him out. He was awfully amus-

ing, tho he didn't know he was, nnd
even Elizabeth couldn’t keep her face
straight to save her life most of the
tUme. He had evidentiy kept a diary
of the trip, and he took the little note-

]

ith red, hairy | _

He looked as if he |

'

\
|
i
|
i

1

book from his pocket and began read- |

ing it to the others in French, of
course, but we understood quite easily
nearly everything he said, There were
no flights of fancy in that record, 1 can
tell you, nary a flight; nothing about
the magnificent scenery of the country,
the simple life of the people (this party
had been making quite an extended

ple of the different breakfasts, lunch-
eons and dinners, with comments on the
same, which they had enjoyed or not
in the wvarious places visited. It went
something like this: “Arrived Bergen:
dejeuner Norge Hotel, diner Grand
Cafe (evidently they hadn’t cared for
that dejeuner at the Norge); arrived
Christianla; dejeuner Grand Hotel,
diner Grand Hotel,” ete. There was
one dejeuner he couldn't possibly find,
and jt was too funny to s¢¢ his concern
over thiz, fumbling the pages of the
little book to discover it, and to hear
the anilmated conversation of the others
In thelr attempts to help him out, While
he was thus engaged other members of
the party who had compartments near
by ercwded around the doors of ours,
eich taking a friendly hand in this
gearch, and when that lost dejeuner
was finally dragged from its lair there
could hardly have been more joy and
Eatlisfaction expressed by the plg-man
if he had redcued a beloved child from
4 walery grave. The relieved expres-
gion on all thelr facer was really ex-
tremely Judicrous. All thru the day
until we arrived at Hamburg these vis-
iting friends squeezed themselves into
our apartment, making it gquite dis-
agreeable for Elizabeth and me, but
they were so different from the simple,
taciturn Norweglans we had been with
for the past three weeks, they seemed
to be on such intimate terms with each
other and would say such amusing
things (sometimes rather startiing),
that I really got no end of fun out of
them.

We got Into Hamburg after dark, for
which we were both sorry, since we had
8 wait there of nearly three hours, and
had hoped to see something of the city
by taking a carriage and going for a
drive, but the darkness settled that
question for us. We managed to kil
considerable time at our dinner, which
We took there In the station, and I
must say I never in my life ate a piece
of steak more deliciously brojled, better
Lyonaise potatoes, nor ever before put
o my lips such delicious beer as 1 did
on that oceaslon. I had often heard
friends speak of the différence between
German beer and that made in our
country, but I hadn't realized what a
big difterence there was really. The bit-
ter of the former Is a sort of glorified
hitter, a smooth, delicious, Insinuating
bitter, not coarse and aggressive like
that of American beer, and you can
drink glass after glass (If you want to)
without feeling it the least bit, I have
kind of forgotten, but I think I drank—
on the whole, tho, I guess we had bet-
tér consider this incident closed.

Our train came along abour 10:30,
and we did not have a particularly com-
fortable journey to Amsterdam. The
Bennett man had told us that second-
Clazs tickets for this ride was perfectly
;Enrhrht. %0 we purchased second-class.
whi sleeping-car accommodations to

€h these tickets entitled us were

A TYPICAL HOLLAND CITY SCENE.

fortable,
iree from the objection to which I have
referred severp! times already—tho, for
thar matter, @il the rooms huve seemed
perfectly &1l right at firstl—and then
went into breakfast. during which meal
we discussed plans for the day.

Amsterdam, favorite nivce, was at
one time (1 think about the 16th cen-
tury) the rickest town in Europe, and
it has had a great history, which you
must read up, for jt ig not the purpose
of these letters to instruct 1o any alarm-
ing extent, i you have doubtless dis-
covered ere this It still the chief
money market in Hoiland and the head-
quarters of large shipping companies.
The city is flled with canals, some of
which are bordered by rows of hand-
ome honses, the parrow strip of land
being planted with trees. The canal in
front of our hotel was filled with boats,
which were constuntly loading and un-
loading. These “(jrachten,” as they call
them, divide the city into 90 islands,
which are connected by nearly 300
bridges, some of which are of stone,
but the majority of wood and iron, so
constructed that small vessels can pass
thru. The water in these canals is
about three feet deep, and to prevent
glekness It is conatantly renewed from
the North Sea, while at the bottom s a
thick layer of mud, which Is cleaned
out every little while by dredgers. The
houses are built of red brick, and look
terribly well built and substantial. 1
understand they all rest on a founda-
tion of piles, nnd I think 1 have read
somewhere that when the great schol-
ar, Erasmus, sild he knew a city where

5

the inhabitunts lived on the tops of
trees ke rooks, he meuant Amsterdam,
The people have n very nent little ar-

rangement by meang of which they can
flood the entire city upon the approach
of an invading army. 1 suppose they
retire themselves to thelr upper stories

tduring this period of bad walking. The
city presents a1 very quaint and pie-
turesque appedarance on  account of
these canals, which seem o be on

= ibut T do not call it a pretty city.
trip over Norway) or anvthing of that | : Y
- mort, but it wis a record pure and sim-

every streot (I do not remember a sin-
Zle house which was not on a canal).
As
more kind has been needed from time

|10 time, some of these have been filled

up, and when the project of lilling in
the Zuiderzee, upon which Holland j=
now engaged, is completed the area of
the city will be much increased,

Amsterdam’s chief atiraction for
Elizabeth and me, however, was the
famous Ryks Museum, which, in addi-
tion to its regular musgeum collection,
is one of the best-known picture gal-
leries in Europe, 1t is here that the
very finest Rembrandts are to be found,
together with some of theée best speci-
mens of the work of Rubens, Van Dyke,
Tenlers, Frans Hals, Van Ostade, Jan
Steen, Albert Cuyp and all the others
of that wonderful group of Dutch paint-
ers of the 17th century, whose brushese
were inspired by the period of peace
and trangullity which followed the
successful termination of her 80 yvears'
struggle with Spain. This collection of
pletures of the Dutelh school {8, next to
that at The Hague, the finest in Hol-
land and, of course, the world,

I cannot tell you, favorite niece, how
much I enjoyed these. Elizabeth and
I spent the entire day in the gallery,
Eetling something to eat at noon In a
lunch place in the basement. These
old Duteh feliows were such splendid
colorists, They thought, they expressed
themselves In colur; that is, in the deli-
cate gradalions of It. There were a
greal many large pictures, representing
scenes in Hollund's history, in which
the coloring wus magnificent, The
small ones of Jun Steen, who seems to
have been a s=ort of Uudtch Hogurth,
generally drinking or carousing scenes,

were remarkable in color and In the
fine detail work., The landscapes of
Van Ruysdnel were exquigite, There

were o0 many Fraung Hals that you be-
came bewildered and hardly more than
glanced at any But, of course, the
gems of the entire collection, all of
which were really gems of purest ray
serene, were those painted by that
prince of colorists, Rembrandt, and it
was before two large canvases of the
“Night Watch™ and the “Dircctors of
the Guild of Clothmakers” that Eliza-
beth and I really spent most of
time. We would go away from these
for awhile acd Jook at the other pie-
tures, a&lwnys returning, however, for
another period of specchless wonder
and delight in thelr marvelous color
and charm. Favorite niece, the “Night
Wateh" iz bevond words. Rembrandt's
coloring hed a marvelous richness
which no other painter ever quite got.
The “Night Wutch” s in hrowns and
yellows. In the foreground of the pic-
ture stand the Captain of the watch In
a dark brown costume, and next to him
his Lleutenant, in a bright, rich, yellow
jacket. Upon these two the brilliant
sunlight falls, gnd the shadow of the
Captain’s hand can be distinctly seen
on the Lisutenant's vellow coat. The
other figures in the picture are spirited
and interesting, and the rich brown
and yellow tonmes pervade the whale,

but it Is the two figures in the fore-

and mine appeared to be quitewas

our |

keen about It. This palace was
built at the very hight of Amsterdam's
financial greatness, when the old burgo-
musters were little short of Kings them-
seives, and was Intended for a town
hall. Jt cost the city 8,000,000 florins,
and as one florin Is equal to 40 cenis in
our money, you can calculate its cost
in American dollars if yvon feel so in-
clined. Eight million floring was a

In the 16th century, but one can casily
|see where it went in going thru the
| magnificent rooms, 1t was where King
| Louis Napoleon lived when his high-
| handed brother, Napoleon 1, forced
| him unwililtngly upon an unwilling peo-
iple as thelr King. The great Napoleon
|looked out well for his family, what-
lever else he did not do. The history of
this spirited little country |8 80 splendid
and interesting that 1 am powerfully
tempted (o go into it a little, but T re-
ifrain. If vou want to read anything
which will give it to you in the most
fascinating way, try Motley's “‘Rise and
Fall of the Dutch Republic”

We were shown thru the palace by a
jolly-faced Dutchman, whose English
pronunciation was very funny and who
was quite a joker. The wialla of the
Immense halls and_many of the rooms
were lined with Carara marble, beauti-
fully carved, which gave an air of great
richness. Large pletures  depleting
scenes in Holland’as history greeted the
eye at every turn., The throne room
had beautiful slender Carara marble
pillars, around which twined a wreath
of delicate silver flowers. The battle
flags which hung from the ceiling, now

|

colorless rags, were trophies taken
from the Spantarde and Indians. The
Queen's throne was very handsome,
decorated with two brass llons and a

crown with fewels in it. The King's
had no lons, and his crown was minus
a sparkler., In this room was also an
exquisgitely carved mantle. The yellow
tea room was very lovely, its walls hung
with yellow brocade, filled with gold
furniture, which was covered with lin-
en, but whirh the good-natured guid.s
lifted to show us the gold and white
tapestry underneath. Most of the wo-
men in the party sit all over that room,
on all the chauirs and sofas, 80 as to be
sure they had aetually eccupled the
game seat filled by Wilhelmina or her
mother, the ex-Queen Emma. Each of
the many rooms was mogt beautiful,
made g0 by the profusion of rich carv-
ing, pletures, cte., but the ball room,
which the gulde reserved for the last,
provoked a prolonged "Oh" of delight
from the entire party when is doors
were opened for us, This wus a very

large room, sald to be the lirgest hall
In Europe, with the most exquis te
eryatal chandellers you cean possibly
Iimagine. They looked exactly like lace,
the crystals were yo small, and were
too  beautiful and dainty for words,
Lighted, the room must be a dream.

This room Is specially rich in the carved
marble which line Itg sides, and |s
sometimes used as a dining-room on
state occasions. Looking at the build-
ing from the outside, which s exactly
like a plain town hall, standing as it
does directly in the open market place
with no fine, impressive fronl entrance
(you enter from the back thru a small
ordinary door), one is amazed, ulmost
stunned by the richness and beauty of
Its interfor, On the front of the build-
ing Is a small balcony, from which the
Queen shows herself to her devoted
subjects.

And they are devoted, all right. It
is really quite touching to hear the peo-
ple spedak of their Queen. They id not
want her to murry a German Prince,
which she did (the Duteh do not like
the Germans any too well), but they
speak kindly of their King., Her mother
i Germon, you know, and that fact
probably influenced her somewhat when
she selected her royal mate. But their
beloved Queen they would talk about
all night If you would lsten to them:
and, my, how they prime themselves on
the fact that she nourishes the little
Princess herself. 1 think this young
lady must be taking her bread crumbled
up in milk now, for she is old enough,
if 1 mistake nat, but she did devive her
sole nourishment from her royal mother
(Tor many months, Elizabeth and [
would smile at each other the moment
(it Dutehman or woman began to speak
of the Queen, for we know perfectly
well that this remark about the baby's
nourishment would come before long,
and we were never mistaken. But it is
all very lovely, and we delighted to hear
their warm, loval praise of the woman
who rules them with g0 gentle a hand.

But, gracicus me, how long thls let-
ter is getting to be, and 1 haven't told
you half I want to. We leave here for
Brussels In an hour, arriving in that
city at 7:30 this evening. We expect
to be there about a week. Your Aunt
E. will joln me in Brussels, and remain
'gl'.h me till T sail for home. Of course,
I'm anticipating very great pleasure in
geeing and being with her, for, you
know, she has been living abroad for
10 years, and only home on one mean
little visit jn all that time,

Favorite Niece, the mystery of the

pile of money to spend on one bujlding |

!

l'l‘h:'s was In "G4 and 65, he says, and

'good enough as it is,

whole thing puzzles me so that ¥ must
speak of it. The people of Holland are
famed the world over for their exquisite
It has even been
siald that they wash the opiside of their
houses, You will scarcely believe me
when T tell you that my little spolless
tlue and white room here i= jugt like
the others, Am 1 growing erazy on this
subject? 1 believe the idea has ohgessed
me. 1 had better get back home as
quickly as possible. i ]
Lovingly,
“Sgilor Aunt.”
—_———

NATIONAL TRIBUNE
PENSION BILL.

el

E.
Past,

E. Rams=ey, of Charles Albright
Three Springs, Pa., thinks The
National Tribune bill all right except
the s=eection concerning widows. He
thinks that “his should be amended to
give all soldiers’ widows a pension
whose husbands have died since June
27, 1890. Those who have remarried he
believes should be allowed a pension
from the time of thelr husbands' death.

At a regular meeting of Fred C, Ward
Post, of Altoona, Pa., The National
Tribune hill was indorsed without a dis-
senting vote. The Adjutant of the Post
wits instructed to write 1o John M. Rey-
naolds, member of Congres=g from that
district, concerning the actlon of the
Post, and to urge him to do all in his
power Lo pass the bill,

Reeves Coulter, Dividing Creek, N. J.,
hopes The Natiopal Tribune bill will
pass just as it s,

Corneling J. Stewart, Cullman, Ala.,
ndorses The National Tribune W, but
he wants it amendsed to include the Gth
. 8, Valz, who enlisted out of Camp
Douglas March 30, 1865, and went west
to fight the Indians. He says that all
‘he bills that have bLeen passed have
omitted that regiment, and he wants
The Nalional Tribune to do all that it
can to have the regiment included in
its bl

At a regular meeting of E. R, 8.
Canby Post, Department of Texas, Nov.
6. i resolution was unanimously adopt-
od heartily indorsing The National Trib-
une bitl,

Republie Post, 219, Republle, Mo., nt
a recent meeting by unanimous vote
approved The National Tribune bill, and
also passed resolutions requesting their
members of Congress to {ake early ac-
tion Lo have it become a law. The reso-
lutions were signed by C. H. Anderson,
Commander, and J. E, Decker, Adju-
tant.

Frank . Corbitt Post, of Marshifield,
Mo, at its recent meeting heartily in-
dorsed The National Tribune bill, stat-
ing that it belleved that all old aoldiers
“ghould stund shoulder to shoulder and
worl for and do all possible to get the
bill thru, as we worked for the subdulng
of the rebels from 61 to "65. The petl-
:Ii.rm is signed hy 19 members of the

oul.

Jonathan Quick, acting for Coquilie
Post, 29, Departiment of Qregon, writes
that at a regular meeting of that Post
on Nov. The National Tribune bill
was unanimously indorsed, and that
other Posts in the Department also
asked thelr members of Congress Lo
work for the passage of the bill

Ed Matteson, of Shell Laka, Wis.,
fears that The National Tribune bill,
altho a good one, will not help those
who enlisted in tiie last eall for 75,000
men for one vear or during the war.

those who enlisted remained during the
war, but when they were discharged
had not been in the gervice 30 days. He
had hoped that the nest pension bill
would be of 2ome nss’stance to comrades
of that enlistment.

Myron T. Spencer, 5ith Mich., San
Diego, Cal,, thinks The National Trib-
une bill the best yet, and all the com-
rades he has talked with think the
same. He is going to work for it, and
Bt others to do the same,

Geneva, Neb, unani-
The Natlonal Tribune

Wilson Post,
mously Indorses
hill.

Barbor Post, Stroud, Okla., indorses
The National Tribune bill, and Urges
the passage of the same, as the com-
rades of the West are most of them
past the age for manual labor and need
this increase of pension.

Commander Anthony Smith, of Kuy-
kendall Post, 36, West Virginia, sends
to The Nationnl Tribune its unanimous
indorsement of the pension bLill

W. IL Downing Post, 247, Antwerp,
0., writea: “The Natlonal Tribune age
pension bill was unanimously approved,
and it was also resolved that the bill is
Don't amend. Let
well enough alone”” Signed W. T. Fleek,
Adjutant,

S ———
An Eloquent Paper,
An address which has attracted un-

usnal attention on the Paeifle Coast wias

that by Dr. Garrett Newkirk, at a
Thanks=giving mecting of the Alta Bena
Woman's Cir at the home of Alr,

and Mrs. E. 8. Gruney, Puasadena, Cal.
This paper has not only been published

in full in the city press, but has been
reproduced in a circular in response to
@ request for it in that shape. His ple-

ture of the appearance of the G, A, .
on its partde during the Encampment
at San Franclsco was particularly fine,
and it recalled how the author had seen
those game men flock to the service of
the country when the historie shots
were fired on Sumter. In the course of
the paper he said:

“The years unfold in memory like a
seroll. 1 close my eyes and See the
panorama of ovents; I eloge my &ars
iand hear the resonant sounds of war
and the volces of men long dead. And
this is why the marching of a remnant
to the musie of the drum stirs my soul,
and kindles anéw the enthusiasm of
youth. Cheer I must, and cheer I will,
80 long ax= 1 have voice and any of “The
Ol Guard” remuin to hobble along the
street.

“But what has all this to do with the
subject of Thanksgiving? Nothing, ex-
cept to llustrate the value and neces-
sity of memory,

“Remember, remembor—hold jn re-
membrance, be mindful of, forget not.
Teach thy children to remember the
mercies of God.  These yre the injunc-
tions of Scripture almost without num-
ber. And they are the fnjunctions of
our own souls. We know we ought.
And as we remember, as we ponder, as
we think, as we attempt feebly to
enumerate the fnnumerable, the grati-
tude of our hearts must flow, and re-
turn to the Giver of all good. '

“Surely he ja thooghtless swho can
say: ‘I don't see that 1 have much to be
thankful for.'" p

——
The Closing Year.
(By J. W. Dutton, Ogkland, Cal.)
Like snowflakes in & wintry sky
The fleeting yeurs go swiftly by.

Short and still shorte

r grows the =
Allotted to the i o

life of man.

Fond memories around thee twine,
Dear old year, nineteen hundred nine,

Thy brlef career {s

well-nigh done,
And stlll remorse v

less Time sweeps on.

The music of the deep-toned bell

That greets the New Y
kel Year sounds thy

As deep’ning twilight shuts the ross,

S0 may thy lfework sweetly close,

ABRAHAM LINCOLN.

(Continued from page one.)

“Anne, come what will, T am re-|
signed. I think that John Wilkes Booth
was only an instrument in the hands of
the Almighty to punish this proud and
licentious people.”

Criminals are like rabbits and other
wild animals. They are likely {o re-
turn to the lurking places from which
they are stirred. A criminal is a crea-
ture of limited intollecet and few Te-
sources,

Therefore, the detectives swooped
down on Mrs. Surratt’s housa just he-
fore daghreak on Monday morning,
April 17. Again they failled to find
either Booth or John H. Surratt, but |
as they stood talking to Mrs. Surratt|
there was a ring at the doorbell. One |
of the detectives anewered, and there |
walked in a rough-dressed man, with
a pick on his shoulder and his lmadl
covered with the sleeve of an old un-l
dershirt, When questioned, he said)|
that Mrs. Surrait had sent for him to |
dig a sewer. Mrs. Surratt denied know- |
ing him or anything about him, and |

that time he regarded Booth’s erime
as the worst thing which could happen
to the South., It iz poesikle that Mudd
was a man of sufficient intelligence to
understand that, happening when it
did, at the end of the war, with the |
Southern armies hopelesslr  crushed,
stich an awful catastrophe conld only |
serve to harden the hearts of the vie-
tora against the people whom they had
under the heel. 1t was this conscious-
nesz which made Booth speak of the

| "eurse of Cain” being upon him and of

being “abandoned.”
The Marsiand Peninsula.

There lHes between the Anacostia,
which boumnds Washington on the east,

tand the Chesapeake HBay a low penin-

sulg of about 30 miles in width The
higher portions of this are cultivated,
and at one time it was one of the rich-
eat agricultural reglons in the country,

The soll-exhausting tobacco counliure,
the unthrift of slave labor and on.
skilled farming methods had greatly

impoverished it, however, at the time
of the outbreak of the war. The larger
part of tha more energetic and pro-
gressive inhabltants had  been lured
away to the fat lamls of the West, leav-

the improbability of his coming at that |jnz the country In posscssion of their
hour to dig a scwer was palpable, ginp_q intelligent and  less ambitious
It soon developed that Mre, Surralt | nejghbors. The lower part of the penin-

knew him only too well, that he was|
Lewis Payne Powell, whoze part in the |
plot was to kill Secretary Seward. He
had probably galloped madly out into
the country, without any definlte ilea
as to where he was going. 1= horse
had gotten away from him. somrhow, |
and he had then wandered around ing
aimless desperation for two days and
nights, when he decided to return to
Mrs. Surratt’s, In hopes to get in touch
with hils accomplices.  An old pick
found in an intrenchment probably
sugrested his disguise.  Flis appearance
sealed Mrs, Surratt's fate,

On April 20 Atzerodt was found In
the house of his brother-in-lanw, Hart-

man Richter, in the country, a fow
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Expmnation:

FROM WASHING-

1. Left Ford's Theater at 10030 p. m.,
April 14,

2. At Surrattville, midnight, April 14

3. At Dr. Mudd’s from 4 0. m. to 4 po m,,
April 13, i

4. Near Belee's and lost. Herold gels Os-
well Swan for a guide.

6. Reach Cox's and are placed by Wlim In
“the thicket,” April 16, Remalu thers
to afternoon of April 21,

8. At Dent's Meadows, arie put In boat by
Jones, to cruss the river, cvening of
April 21.

Miss thelr bearings In the darkness aod
stop near Col. Hughs's, April 22

8, Cross river aod lvave boat at bridge
over Gumbo Creck, worning of April 23,

9. Stop over night In cabin of Wwm. Lucas,
April 24,

10. Cross ferry at Port Conway and arrive

gt Garrett's farm April 24, Captured

and shot at 2:50 a. m., April 26, -
miles from Washington. Both were ar-
rested and sent on board the monitor
Saugus, where Edward Spangler, Sam-
uel Arnoid, Richard O'Laughlin and
. Mudd were also confined. Later
they were egeparated, and part of them
put on board the monitor Montauk.
Seeretary Stanton ordered that, for het-
ter security against conversation, a
canvas big be put on the head of each
and tied around the neck, with a hole
for proper breathing and eating, but
not #eeing. He also ordered that Payne
should be manacled to prevent any at-
tempt at suicide. No one was allowed
on bourd the monitors without a pass
signed Jointly by the Secrelaries of
War and the Navy.

Cain’s Desperate Flight,

In Milton’s wonderful poem of “Para-
dise Lost” there i8 a passage which ac-
curately describes Booth's mad flight
from the gcenc of his awful crime:

“Which way shall 1 fly,
Infinite wrath and infinite despalr?
Which way 1 fiy is hell: myself am hell;
And in the lowest deep a lower deep,

Still threat'ning to devour me, opens
wide,

To which the hell I suffer seems a
heaven."

8ince the primal curse fell upon the
first murderer there never was a mad-
der or more desperate flight from jus-
tice than that of the man whose brutal
hand was reddened with the best blood
that ever coursed in human veins, Like
all eriminals, Booth's mind was incapa-
ble of conceiving the enormity of the
crime until after he had committed It,
and then its  terrifie  consclousness
swelled in him like a possessing demon,
gripping, searing, strangling every fiber
of his being. The hell within him
burned with a consuming flame which
could not be quenched. For 36§ miles
he galloped under [ts lashings and
those of fear of the vengeance which
would pursue him, while his body was
racked with the phyvsical-torture from
the grinding of the jagged bones in his
broken leg.

He had been joined at the Navy
Yard by Herold, and they only paused
at Surratt’s tnvern, where the drunken
keeper, Lloyd, brought out to them the
carbine, pistols and bottle of whisky
which Mrs, Surratt had left there for
them. Both drank deeply of the ligquor,
and then galloped on.

Thus, with his cruelly spurred horse
almost dropping under him from fa-
tigue, Booth arrived at the house of
Dr. Mudd, who gave him some relief
from physical pain by setting and
bandaging his lez. While plotting his
erime, stimuluted and excited by the
traitorous whisperings of the more
cowardly Becessionists around him, he
had fancied that he was golng to be-
come a Brutus, a Willlam Tell. Alone
with his awful decd afier its commis-
slon, he saw himself the most wicked,
the most insensate of eriminals, ab-
horred even by the Southerners, who
saw direful consequences to them from
his malignant blow. In the diary which
was found on his body after his death
he said that he did not repent the blow
he had struck. “I may before God, but
not before man,” realizing at lnst that

sula, where the creeks and rivers enter
the Chernpeake and Potomac, was al-
ways swampy and forlarn The swamps,
filling and becoming bare again by the
movements of the tide. were, and are
to-day. dense jungles inhabited by
sniakes, wild fowl and the “varmints”
which thrive in the shelter of those
noisome solitudes

It was felt at once by the anthorities
that Booth must be somewhere in hid-
ing in thesa dismal anid the
whole peninsula was occupied with sol-
diers on horses and on font, with de-
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tectives and officers soarching for evaery
possible clew It was also felt that he
would leave this covert to try to cross
the Potomae, and make his way thro
Virginia into the more remote parts of
the South. Therefore, the Potomae and

Chesapeake were watehed day  and
night by men in boaty It doez not
stem  possible, so i oits and thoro

was the scrutiny, that Booth conld have
remiined  thers without discovery, a9
he did, for more than a-week

It appears that at 4 o'clock on Sat-
urday morning, only six hours after
the shooting of the President, Herold
knocked at the frong door of Dr. Mudd's
house. and ealled out that a2 man out-
slde had broken his ler and necded

maedienl sattendnnees.  The Doctor are
and with the assistance of others took
Booth off hiz horse, brought him into

the house and In'd him on n sofa. whera

afterward beeame nn important link of
evidence. After thiv RBooth was assizt.
ed upstairs to a chamber directly over
the parlor, and one of the servanis of
the Doctor made a rude eruteh for him
Heroll ate breakfast with the family.
but Booth ate nothing. Booth remained
in the house until about 4 p. m. the
next day, when he and Herold left in
2 buggy which Dr. Mudd had secured.
Mudd went ahead some little distance
to look out for the saldiers, who wers
known to be patroling the country. He
found these occupying all the ma'n
roads, and directed Booth and Herold
to take a cartroad leading west to the
Zeklah swamps  They lost their way,
but secured a negro to guide them to
Col. Cox's house, which they reached
early Sunday morning. Tho he refused
the two men admittance to his house,
Booth's crippled and suffering condi-
tion so0 appealed to Col. Cox's humanity
that he took them to a seerct plate in
the pines, where they remained in hid-
Ing for six days, or until Friday, April
21. During that time they wers fur-
nished food by Col. Cox and his neigh-
bor, Thomas A Jones. Both Cox and
Jones were Secessionists, and Cox had
80ns in the Confederate army. still they
condgmned Booth's act as a wanton
crime, and one which was likely to
bring more evil upon the South than
any event of the war

(To be continued.)

Brownsville Cemetery.

Editor National Tribune: Referring
to the item in The National Tribune of
Nov. 25 of CComrade Adler's good work
at Victoria, Tex., perhaps the following
information may be of value to him
and the now surviving comrades of
those who died during the war and
were buried at Victoria, Tox., and other
polnts along the coast from Galveston
to the Rio Grande, to know that the
remaing of all soldiers that eould he
located were taken up and reinterred in
the National Cemetery at Brownsville,
Tex., at the time that cemetery was
eatablished in

1867-8, as the records
show.—Thos. R. Robinson, Superin-
tendent, Brownsville National Ceme-
tery.

-
Another Find,

Editor National Tribune: T often see
In The National Tribune where some
comrade tells of having some narticle
that he would like to find an owner for
and after awhile Is sure to succeed.
Now, here iz one. In the Fall of 1862,
while the Third Caorps was on jts march
to Fredericksburg, when near Bristoe
Station, I found near & big house a
copy of poems by William Collins. On
the fiyleaf was this writing: “Ellen D,
Smith, from her unele, Jno, M Chilton,
Dee. 25, 1857, N. Orleans.” Would be
glad to return it to the owner or any of
her children.—John H. Haight. Ser-
zeant, Co, G, 72d N. Y.. Second Division,
Third Corps, Westfield, N. Y.

he examined and dreased his leg. To |
do this he had te cut off the bhanot,
marked on the ingide ~*J W, B." which
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A Lihhey Prisoner Dead,
Cnl. Terrenee Clark, one of the fiv
men who planned and made succesaful

the o= of a number of prisoners
from Libhey Prison, died at his home
at Meton 1., Dec. 20, at the age of
ih3. He was Vice President of the Ed-

lgar Couniy National Rank. the largest
tlhand owner and one of the wealthiesg
|men in the Caunty.
-
Azainst the Lee Statoe.
orial Committee, G. A. R,
|of the New York, has adepted
resnlutinns apainst the Les statue, and
requested the Senators gnd Representa-

tives from New York to use their most
tstrenun “irts acaingt the placing of
| the statos in Statvary Hall Similar
=: regolutinng wers adopted by Rankin
Pogt, with instructions to the Adjutant
| ' gend the to each member of tha

| New York delogation.

1= He the Youngest?

Editor Natiomal Tribune: W, 3L
feckman.  Charlatte, Mich,, belleves
hat lawn wears the belt for the young-
egl =on of a vetaran, two years olil. Wa
*An g9 h one better,. We have an
old veteran here by the name of Geo.
Graham who has a son three weeks
ald.—Mrs. Joseph Lutz, Hill City, Kan.

Wants Information,

Editor National Tribune: 1 would
| like to hear from those that knew me
while I was in the service, as it is nec-
| essary for me 1o have two witnesses o
| establish my claim for pension. Any
member of the ahove regiment who
remembers me would be conferring a
ercat favor by letting me know.—Pat-
rick Kyan, Co. E, 19th Mass., National
| Military Home, Kan., Co. M.

CHARACTF™ SKETCHES
AND

STATE 4ECRETS

{By a United States Senmator’s Son and
Seeretary.)

We have recently obtained a job lot
of copics of this interesting book, the
withor of which, Mr. Hamlilton Gay
Howard, a lawyer, was the Secretary
of his father, Senator Howard, and
who left college to come to Washing-
fon with his father in 1883, and saw
with a young man's eager, curious eyes
1l the great men who figured upon the
stage of action during that momentous
nerlod. It is no attempt to give a his-
tory, but it is a collection of gossip,
reminiscences and admirable pen plce
tures of the men who were shaping the
mighty events.

The book. which is handsomely gote
ten up and illustrated with portraits,
has had a 1arge sale among the best
class of readers. The author’s Impres-
sions of such men as Lincoln, Sumner,
Wade, Conkling, Andrew Johnson and
others of lesser note are extremely vivid
and Intercsting, and the book should
be in the hands of everyone who wants
to form a correct idea of the men and
events of the day. We will send it
postpaid for 30 cents, Anvone renew-
ing his subscription to The National
Tribune can obtain it by sending 25
~énts extri. That Is, $1.25 for The Na=
tional Tribune one year and the book.

Address

THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE,
Washington, D. Q.
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GOOD LIVING COOK BOOK
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